mighit kEnow whnt  the consequences | COLERIDGE AND OPIUM HABIT.

| would be if I spent much Ume In yoar it

company.” ow the Grent Anthor Acquired Ihe {1
"Oh, Charlle, dldn’t you know thers YA

Is ’"“;" Mr “'.l"l-{ilt uncle wants me to The following has been often quoted,

marry? 1 thought likely you knew but It eannot be too wl:lrl:y known. It

nnd "ll'\f.r il -‘Illl"htl'g about It ‘.ll: I8 s noconnt In ['..‘,(arhlﬂu’ own wordds

) : of how he was led Into the fatal hable

fi;"' B % ::: and she lu\'ltvufun all.'; i

f"& ('II-\I"I'I"-'Iil AL "No, Klity: yon must never !\l.lr.'_\-'}

9 ! TL) 3 f
The firelight was very brightt Ut ",h“m iy TO%/ S0y AE &
love now, are you?"

o leant balk In my chalr to escape from ;
L] A | "Why. o, uncle How 11
iIt. My " wmly  turn W) a, e, ow con'd o
I(l I I Y S 1 ll lS - AND ¥ heart had suddenly urned when 1 don't know any one,”

ame Arand bt or will wke  box | [IER  UNCLE'S  JOKE,

cold; 1 walted for & moment, then
nehed o question very quletly.

“That's ao. |

chanes

You didn't have mueh
to full In love at school, and |

cle never changea his mind, elther.”
“Wall, he’'ll have to, thig time” he

of using oplum: “1 wiote a few stanzas
twenty<three years ago, soon after my

“Was Madame Arnaud thero—at the | o gald, as he helped her ont of the Boat, | wyen had bee |
. . ‘ ] INDUY vidktiona Wate it Witk Bk . ; ! L eyen had been opened to the triue nas
BY e Of HC“Y' E‘c‘ I‘"'l\l;"' h:-g" [ Now, Kitty, the man ll want you ln] ,f'—l’ ',r_ ho doesn't, VIl earry you off o¥ | qyee of the habit Into whieh I had beon
Meg hesitated for a moment.  Bho| g0 4, \'h Right.” . oree, ipnorantly deluded by the geeming mas

¥ois Mr, rRht, '
* 4’4(' put down her cup, folded her hande In|  “Npeo \Wilght? “Oh, yon  needn’t do that, young | gle effects of oplum in the sudden re-
: her lap, and looked closely at me, “You - g oh on | man" sald a volee cloge beside hime | moval of & supposed rhoumntism, ats
3 - Pes Y You have never seen him? 4 ;

~—— wwwm‘; ﬂ':ﬁ‘ “Kitty, for goodness' sakeo, be & ta: | he nsked, his cyen twinkling. “1 guess you're Mre, Right, and have | tended with swelllngs In my knees and
annes ssassnnew | tlonal belng!™ ghe exclnimed, “If you| “No, 1 don't know any Mr, Wright ™ | ¥¥ congent before you've arked {L” palpitations of the heart and paina alt
CHAPTER X. I poked my fire obedlently. The had meant to be jealous of Madama| “Well, he's the man I want you to “But, uucle, Charlle's pame lsn't | over me by which 1 had been bedriddea
A beautiful woman, about whose | merry blage shot up and dispersed the Arnaud, you should have been jealous marey, and if you do you shall have | Wright” for nearly slx  months,  Unhapplly

beauty there could not be two opin-
for= -of goodly height, yet so full of
grace that she waa rarely described a¢
tall—with a certain gentle stateliness
that no words can quite describe—with
a head well polsed, gray eyes that had
more tenderness, more passion in thelr
depths than any other eyes 1 had ever

shadowe, The firelight was go pretty
that the lamp, which the mald at that
moment brought In, was banlshed by
Meg to the piano In the corner. ‘The
little afternoon tea table was wheeled
before the fire, and Meg drew her chalr
opposite to mine and sank back In it
with a sigh of luxurious content,

before you married John, and not have
married him. For goodness' sake
don’t be Jealous at this late date."”

“I'm not jealous,” 1 replied, in a dull
yet protesting tone. “Why should 1
be?"

For many minutes we sat in silence,
the clock on the lttle chimney-plece
ticking audibly in the stillness of the

levery cent of my money."

“But, uncle, 1 bave never seon him
and might not ecare for him, and 1t 1/
ald perhaps he wouldn’t want me.”

“Oh, you'll fall in love with him fast
enough, and as for him not wanting
You—why, 1 like to find the man who
couldn’t want Kitty Clinton, even (f shs
dldn’t have a nlee pocketful of money

“1 know his name lsn't Wright, That
witd Just a Joke of mine, which yon
didn’t wee through. 1 think he appears
to be the right man, though"

“Am 1, Kitty?™*

“I think vou are, but what a funny
way for uncle to put " and the old
man laughed softly as he went into the
house,—Noston Post,

among my nelghbors and landlord'a
books were a Inrge pareel of medical pe<
views and magazines, 1 had always &
fondness—a  common case but most
mischlevons turn  with reading men
who are at all dyspeptio—for dabbling
In medical writings,and in one of these
I met a case whieh 1 fancled very Uke
my own, In which a cure had hean

seen, mobile lips as expressive as tho “"One question, Kitty,” she sald, - But don't worry v stty head nbe effected by the Lendal black dro In
eyes, a face a perfect oval, clearly, dell- | “Will John come in?" room. Then It was I who broke the| ...~ " AV PR M AR T ; o e

' . for there's lots of time. Charlin an evil hour 1 procured it; It worked
cately cut, bright, brown wavy halr.| “I think not—not yet," stienos, 1/5poke With Sudaen’ BASHOR, ol M Moy | e

growing gracefully around a perfect
brow—the most beautiful woman I had
ever seen, ever dreamt of—Madame
Arnaud.

She had the graclous ways which a
beautiful woman learns by the time
she Is thirty years of age. 1f thirty
yearn had taken the first soft, peach-
llke bloom from her complexion, that
wae but & small loss, With her queen-
1y ways, her slow yet radlant smlle,
she was far more charming than any
mere girl could be. In her presence,
even Meg's prettiness seemed Inex-
pressive. 1, who had scarcely any
cialm to prettiness, was overwhelmed
with a sense of my own Inslgnificance,

We saw much of Madame Arnaud,
Bhe came often, and she generally
came in the evening when John was at

"Then I'm happy,” she replied; I
breathe freely. Now confess, Kitty—
I'll never tell a soul—don‘t you feel a
sense of rellef when John goes out?”

“No, I don't,”

“Kitty, you're snappish. Your tem-
per was never nlce—and it's getting
worse."

I laughed and began to pour out the
tea. Meg leant back in her chalr and
looked critically at her blue cup, and
stirred her tea slowly with the quaint
little apostle’s apoon, then removed the
gpoon to examine it

“l like your silver and your china.
Kitty. The sight of your slilver and
china would almost persuade me to
marry, If anyone would marry me. But
the sight of you and John counteracts
the rash desire.”

yet In a low, slow, deliberate tone,
I sald., "I wish it every day, Meg.
have apolit his life.
wretched,"

“Kitty!"
Meg was as serlous now as I

lessly before me,

one ghould have told me!

wards,” sald Meg gently.

I wish 1 had never married John.l we will see about Mr. Right later on,

1 have made him

Bhe
came round to where | sat, and seated
herself on the eibow of my chair, 1
put my head against her shoulder and
sat In sllence, looking perfectly hope-

“He loved her,” 1 sald at last, still
speaking In a qulet tone, still looking
before me Into the glowing fire. “Bome
No one told
me; 1 did not know—I did not know!"”

“And I did not know It untll after-
*1 had heard
of her, but 1 had only heard half the

Emery Is coming here next week, and
you can have a good time with him and

You remember Charlle, don't you?"
“Yea, Indeed, 1 remember Charlle, 1
haven't scen him since 1 was 14 and
he was 20. How nlce be was to me,
although | was s0 much younger. But
do you know, uncle, he was In love
with some one, for one day a plcture

of & young lady fell from his pockel
and | can away with It." She laughed
as she thought how he had chased her
through the flelds, and when worn out
ghe had dropped down under a tree to
rest and have a look at the picture un-
tll he came up, tired and eross, to elalm
it. He had blushed as she handed it
back, asking, “Is that the future Mra.
Ewmery "
“No, 1t 1s Miss Emery, my cousin.”

To any one who enjoye the funny
glde of lfe as well as the pathetie,
and eeca the ridiculons in everything,
a ralny day on the Hecolta s well
worth secing. Perhapes the most strik-
ing feature to an American is the ap-
parent unconcern with which the na-
tives take the “cloud-burst,” for no
other name ls applicable to the rain
as It comes down in Manlia; also the
numerous ways they have of keeping
dry, The most approved fashion for
g Quilez driver is to roll his trousers
well up above the knee, without shoe
or stocking, don a mackintosh, and he
ia thoroughly equipped for a heavy
storm. If he I8 not lucky enough to
own a mackintosh, it doesn't seem to
matter much, for he takes the raln as
a uatural consequence snd says noth-

miracles—~the swaelllngs disappeared,
the palns vanishad; 1 was all alive, and
fll around me belng as ignorant as my-
self, nothing could exceed my trinmph.
1 talked of nothing else, prescribed the
newly discovered panacea for all com-
plaints and earried a bottle abou
me, not to lose an oppartunity
ministering Instant relled and
cure to ull compininers simple an
tle. Need | say that my own apparend
copvalescence was of no long gontiniu-
ance? But what then? The ramedy
win at hand infallible. Alas! it is with
a bitter smile, a laugh of galt taf bit-
terness, that 1 recall this period of uns
suspecting delusion, and how [ first be-
come aware of the maelstrown, the fatal
whirlpool to whiel, 1| was d.awing, jush
then the current was beyond .mp
strength to stem, The state of my

“Well, you needn't blush #0. 1I'm a|ng The women all discard thelr vel- = &
thflo. Ostensibly, her calls were on ::llow do John and 1 look?"” :‘;::' r.:ul;frrd It agaln the other day sort of cousin, too, but you never earry | Vot slippers and take one twist at the ;:l‘n?,,rl:“'i:::1’,3?:::‘.::(::.!::“::;u:::. |
me; but, when shke left the drawing- Lock at yourself In the glass, dear; “Tell me.” my pleture with you," she sald, getting | long-suffering skirt band, which lifis moment 1 was the vietim of paln and
room, John accompanying her acrosa | the glass will spmk for one. And John “But John has told you.” up and going quickly towards the | the skirt far above the danges of con- | o or nor had 1 at any time taken the
::::al:-utl:o:mltl' s:nlf feil at once ltllito a loul:: wm;:wg} [l)?“ylol: k':'p”h‘lm olnufﬂ‘lz "N house, “Why, Kitty,” he said, follow- | tamination with the water and mud flattering polsin as a stimulus or any
. e familiar tone; sometimes, | mutton chops, y7 othing b

half an hour after she had bidden

unvarying diet of mutton chops eould

“How strange! It's a long story;

1 Ing her, “I think——"

of the “Calle;” then, if she Is fortu-

craving after pleasurable sensations, 1§

o ' ; ! pate enough to possess an umbrella, h e

o sarcely know where to begin. Ten or Oh, I don't care what you think, ; needed none, and oh, with what unw |
good-night to me, she was still talking | account for his profound gloom, :lI:vr:] !;rm:i: S l‘;:lml'lmvpimnml-—shﬂ she sald’ as she started to run, “You |she I8 provided for, and If rot the | ooy sorraw did | read the ‘Confess
in a subdued, confidential volee to| “John's not gloomy—you Imagine | . WSS proud owner of a parnguas, she sub-

John In the hall or in his study; and
now and then John would go with her
the short distance that lay between
our houses, and if the evening was
quiet 1 could cateh the sound of thelr
footsteps as they passed and repassed
up and down the pavement, until at

that,” I declared, with a little sharp
cateh in my breath even as | made the
decislve assertion.

“And you're npot gloomy?" ques-

tioned Meg, stirring her tea, and put-
ting out her neatly-shod little feet to
“Is he a tyrant,

the welcome blaze.

was Luecia 8t. John then—was
actress, o singer—but you know that,”
“1 know nothing."
“She sang In opera;
was the coming prima donna.
falled her.”
“Go on, Meg."

how strange 1t Is, Kitty, that I should

she had been engaged to John?"
“Nﬂ;"

they sald she
Bhe
gang for two seasons; then her volcae

“She had been engaged to John—

know this and not you!—did you know

“John ought to have told you, 1

can marry her for all 1 care,” and sha
+| had gone In the house and never ap-

stitutes  her market basket,

lnrge

glong of an Oplum Eater,’ In which the
writer with morbld vanlity makes =&
boast of what was iy misfortune, for
he had faithfully ans with an agony
of zeal been warned off the gulf and yef
willfully struck luto the curtent, Hoaw
en Le merciful to him!"

Facls About the Twellfth Centur—

The nineteenth century closes with
the year 1900, Immediately after mid-
night, therefore, of Dee, 31, 1900, in
when the twealieth century hegins, In
other words, it beging with the first

think. Well, she had been making a gecond of the first t:nur of the firat day i
of Janunary, 1901, The twentieth cen- |
- blg income, and the Income dwindled .
tury will open on a Tuesday and closes |
down to nothing suddenly, and John z
was poor. He was very poor, you on “bh‘“'":"i It will bave “::f"*“":
] possible for
know, In those days; he was only a DUFIDNSRE T Taere |
solicitor with a precarlous sort of century—twenty-four. The year 1904
will be the first one, then every fourth
practice, with a reputation yet to be X th
made. Then he was struggling to pay year after that to and Including the
off his father's debt—he was poor year 2000, l":‘:ruury "‘ll;nzh’::‘:l:’::
2 y ' bt ey enay have five Sundays—in iy
BORBIASAIY. b}fe SHG NESER bR yeanyies j --H-li!i[i”flml 1976. The twentisth century will con-
that, after their marriage, gshe should ;
not glve up her career—she was to be tain 86,625 daym, whl(.l: lncks bul ons
fiswad o 41 on Haging. Ree b = e e ears ik
been singing in Paris; she was coming \‘,‘;w 1, 1951, Several announcements are
» home. It was midwinter, and she and \iogs e
. W made of changes to be Inaugurated
Miss Mortimer, who was always with with the opening of the Daw. centsry
v . 4 .
i Propan [? ﬂ?mnln §u Sk waen The first of Importance s that Russla
senslble people would have been sleep- will adopt the Gregorlan ecalendar ]
the bins. A ; : : }
i‘ttl'?su::nshel;lt:l fwﬁ-l:u:xulﬁh:erlﬁ'l‘vac?:n This will be done by omitling thirtees !
EODA—goDs ‘s fhr B8 bed Brofassion | days, the amount of error that wilt
was concerned. That's b pl " have accumulated after the close of
“But not all‘ Go 0“’.. = Ty February, 1600, The Russians wili
(To B sontin a then write Jan. 1, 1901, Instead of
OERIEAL.) Dec, 19, 1900, or rather, instead of both, '
S T according to the dual system now Ia l
as Rebalit After the Fiood i 5 vogue in that country and in Greecey i
% It I8 claimed for a bullding near St HRLL RAVE T8, NHIS 1%, The other important announcement s !
Albans, England, that It is the oldest that it is not at all unlikely that the i
inhabltated house |n that country. A | peared until at dinner, when &he mlu which she balances gracefully on her | pstronomical day, which now heging ng !
" " part of it, at any rate, {s more than| ler old mischlevous self aggin. He | head, and this answers a double pur- | noon of the clvil days, will begin witk :
PID TOU NOT KNOW SHE HAD BEEN ENGAGED TO JOHN? 1.000 years old. This {s the foundation | had left the next morning and she had | pose—keeps her clgarette from being | the clvil day, at midnight. The prese :
which was bullt by King Offa. The| Dever soeen him since,but gshe had heard | put out by the raln and also preserves | ent method of having the astronomical i
last she went indoors and John re- | hitty? Does he smile deceltfully be- | structure was originally used as u fish-| ©f him frequently. After graduating |the freshness of the vegetables which | day to begin twelve hours after the :
turned alone. fore the world, and then in private | ing lodge by the monks of the abbey | [rom college he had gone abroad and |are to supply the famlly for at least | beginniug of the civil day is apt to be
A month went by—a chlll, gray Octo- | beat you?" ot St. Albans, of which monastery it| but lately returned. Miss Emery had | 12 hours. The children seem to be in | confusing. On the other hand, to have
ber, with raw mornings and miut; “Have some more tea, Meg, and |formed a part. It was sltuated on the :::rried n.cull;:le rril“d of hll—? Where | thelr element. Arrayed only in aemlle, | the former begin at midulght, jus§
evenings and rare glimpses of pa don't be a goose.” bank of an immense flsh pond n Bt, he keep that pleture now they paddle in the rain and the mud | when astronomers are often husi
wintry sunshine. I grew more than | .pp.;y vou, Kitty. Turn the handle | A1PAns, belonging to (hep?oyale;:luo “Now, Kitty,” sald her umele, “run | yery much like the native duck.—Ma- | will be to them somewhat lncun::
one month older in those four long| . ... leapotllhls n.'sy dear. and let | Of Kingsbury, of which little but the away and don't worry about Mr. Hiq}n. nila Freedom. fent.
weeks. I scarcely knew what troubled it - name now remains. The pre build- He'll be your ideal, I'll promige you.
A me help myself—don't be such an offi- v present build " " ha left th
me; I tried to put the thought of the | ing resting upon these ancle i Well, well,” he nald, as she le e Deetinds Foud Crediting Stamp Loss,
clous hostess. Do you know the first | 'PE p anclent founda " 'd I troys Young Lobsters.
trouble away—I shrank from factng It | 1\ 0" vho code of a hostess’ duties?— | LOnS Was probably erected during the | T00™: "1 thought oo Bl bndu That cod eat young lobsters is a fact [ . Washington Spe. New York Evening
John asked me sometimes If I Was| ~ o000 o afr of repose. When our | ifteenth century. It has possessed sev- the joke. Guess I'll let it go now. My established to the satisfaction of a | Fo8t: A good ldea of the enermous
happy: I always assured him “Yes:™ | ... "olitely asks vou ‘I.l:oea i - eral names, and Is at present known as experisnce is that I you want & coupie writer in an exchange quoted by the size of the postal busineas may be had
ore | & ROINOLY BARS YOU, your nus- W mde : " to marry, make them think it impossi- | s by getting cloge to one of the blg mas !
and perhaps the assurance Was more | y.ng pagt you? don't dash at her with | the “Fighting Cocks.” There is a a vent them, | Fishing Gazette. He says: “The cod- gt i
eager than spontaneous, for he would | .pro o0 wome more tea. Tak th wooden tablet on the front wall set- bie A%d then nothing can preves ™ | fish wre feeding on the young lobsters chine's smallest wheels. Take, for exe '
ith : N AROST " But she'll go and fall in love with the 3 ample, the crediting of stamped eon=
look at me gently and turn away With| ;.06 of sugar.’ Your guest will natur- | Hing forth that It 1s “The oldest In- | want her to, thinking Mr, Right | '© Such an extent that it will ot take A Rioh Xave be
a little sigh. ally conclude that your busband does | hablted house in Enpgland." But this, an "ln A ' long to exterminate them. Through b g 2o, B 4 DN aus f
He was always gentle. T wighed Im-| yoq¢ you " though enough to watisty any reason- | o1y SXISt8. the efforts of the United States fish |CldeBtally  destroyed. or  rendered 4
\ ¥ But Kitty did let it worry her, and worthless, This one duty oecuples the
patiently sometimes that he would be| . able being, Is feeble when compared commission codfish seem to have in-
less patient, less good, less kind. Were W w:nuldl m“:d mdbelnn Lr;mslu; with & former sign which ran: “The AR 880: hgain ahe Questigned et creased greatly in numbers, The fish entirs time of six men, DyringAheiost
5 % tive guest,” l  JL8 . 4 : . -
men 80 Invariably patient with wives . nseetper ey Moyt isasse Old Round House: Rebullt after the it \\rllhl’ epdisgedhord ermen around Hlock island and Watch ?“""” the books of the department "
they were sure they loved? Again and cannot imegine John's being anything flood." lleved his name to be), but his answers Hl sa¥. (XA o8 42% Erowtih’ ok gshow that Chicago was credited with
~> e : but very good to me.” y gave her little or no satisfaction. Fin- 4 91 cases of such stamped envelo
:n‘:_lj.::;l -l::,ev:; ‘::(rl. 1:?:u::“yt::: “Don't you find it dull, dear?” asked ally she determined she would forget “f"m'"l “";;y “;;“: 'l"d m"ﬁa‘“ fur- each containing 10,000, The mm". il
wished to love her. 1s such love trust- | Meg, with a reflective alr. “I couldn’t Triamph of Heallsm. him, while Charlle was with them, any- :r:r:u;t:?'ty "ﬂ;d" yt:;::'ll.ob;ar:hw‘t:::l{ come from many different causes, 4
worthy? Will it wear a lifetime? Hus- possibly love a man whom I couldn’t Brushe—"1 suppose you have heard| W4 Charll | Inside o'r the larger fiah, Evidently Often  envelopes are  misdiredted, g
band it with all your energy!” The | imagine being anything but good to |the old story of the artlst who When she saw Charlie she sald she b Sedonnt Sometimes they are burned or get wet. f|
would never have taken that bearded | Young lobsters are becoming a dell- Bod by lch sta M
words seemed to echo In my brain; 1| me. Tastes differ! Talking of tastes, painted grapes so natural that the 1 he smooth-faced boy she had | cate morsel for some of thelr com- A method by which stamps are fre- 1
could not, strive as.1 would, put them | Kitty, my dear, 1 like cream, not milk, bitdy come Sud paged At them,”. Fena rann;ot:l-.:nmamnon l::lore ’Sh: her- | panions of the sen. There s a prob- qu':u,;n:tu:: lv:l;n:!ﬂndtm‘i:tl: ;"I: !
' - ' - ' e ¢ ’ -
AWAY frods e, in: my ‘the, Doo't he sconomioal %0 TRACS BOVAIAG,. A fieRe OF, Wike gelf was the same little sprite, with her | lem for the shellfish commisgloners to BUEE W ha 'ha e .}
It was & misty, chilly afternoon to- | early in life, it's a vice that grows. He- painted a tramp so true to life that he d ? dark b golve In the artificlal propagation of gomelimes happens when an effort e I
4 the end of October. Meg had run | hold mamma! I think couldn’t get rid of It. People wouldn't | SParkling eves snd mass of dark brown ; made to catch a mail aack from a tralg !
bt hs'o or.  9eg i MAMIA RrOWS | o "the thing in their houses.”—New | Balr. When she inquired after bis the lobster. Old fishermen about | oy (o0 vapidly, It the bag happens 1
in to see me. She was full of life and | worse than ever; father promised to York Jcasual . “talr cousin,” he laughing'y replled | Watch HIill and vieinity tell me that to slip, the pouch 1s pretty sure to be
spirits; she laughed at me because || take tickets for the Haymarket next ! that be had spent the last S8unday with | when they haul thelr lobster pots now uucked’ under the ears.
a ;:'.:l;ll:: :l!nl.:e bm"f{o.rh:;ue.lh:ml:.::g ::eek and :r(ti't:mdl:ucht; fuss about l!E Go aieh S50 Wish her ahnd Tom. ;U:'hn: A c::)nl.:n you tl.'ed lb:y ;a: I'Iftee:ll tnnd ttro?u . :m:nd-
SeEms, y, that the expenses o » me that day, an never you, but | whare they used to ge . e fish- :
tea; then she kissed me again and | your very quiet wedding wero quite | Mrs, Hennessy—&hure, Patsy, dar-| that might I recelved a letier from |ermen have no one to blame but them- | . Ll:\‘e.‘l‘. ':':"': "':" A
- bade me tell her I was glad to see her. | ruinous;  we mustn’t dream of the ex- | lint, its afraid Ol am that Of'll over-| home telling me of her marriage, and | selves. When lohsters were plentiful !ral:a ?“ moving out of :‘Enulth » N
When I assured her of my gladness ahe | travagance of the theater for a year to | slape meself In th' marnin' an' be too| | was so cross I tore the pléture up."” they would kill the egg-bearing lob- tion & Bian in CNe. 08 the: com sta-
put her hands upon my shoulders and | come. Of course, father ylelded; so I |late fer early mass. Hennessy—Don't Thus they talked of the past and the | sters as nuisances and bait destr yers, ments noticed that Lhe Portey; part- E
snook ::e a little, because m: nssur- | ran in to see John this morning as 1| worry a' tall, &' tall, Mary Ann. Av| many pleasant days they bad spent to- | If they had thrown them overboard the charge he had given his'l "\‘Ja o
ance, she sald, was too lukewarm; | passed the office; I thought I might | ye foind yourself overslapin’ jes' tech| gether. That night In her own room | result might have been different. uggise, !
] ev "
e then, repenting, she kissed me again [ drop a bint that you were pining for |me an’ Of'll wake ye at wanst—Ohio| Kitty said softly as she put out the ::"hli‘:l':- ::ng“::':: :;l“’:r‘;:““‘, |
» bo::‘t;::’lhc h:d mm me, : the thes:ta{ and ﬂll;ln‘ to u:? me with | State Journal, light, “I wish Charlle was Mr. Wright. Oelestin) Matohen Yhat 40 you mean &y I¥. pumngm |
, my dear, w ever [ see you, | you. strolled ostensibly to ask o . . © ou hopeful sat In the win uggnge anf"
I say to myself, ‘Don’t marry, " she | John if T might tle my shoelace and Retrogression, They had been In the boa' all the | g ]Aon" t!l‘:ae u?: other night au,md:: :m‘" ":u.":’ ‘:‘:;' : °'|!. . l.‘
2 aa. dlv;:ttn’:u:?::dot' lukl; trim Ilt‘- ifta :hm:..p“k had not dropped upon | gpriggs—How l.xlwch older l& your | afternoon, and were just returning | thunder storm lnd‘::ump].(.d the | is ne'er such & fool as TER7? )
sealskin e ooking round | my cheek." gister than you, Johnny? Johany—I| home, gcone with & wise on his face. | the wrang train!” oy ehse N
for the most softly-cushioned chalr.| “Meg, what a cheat you are! Isball | qunno, Maud usod to be 26 years,| *“No, Charlle, I ¢annot be your wife, | Then bhe turned to his motber and s e vl
v 1 your fire, Kitty; let us have a | teil John." then she was 20, and now she aln't|for uncle would never consen." sadd: “Mamma, the angels are| Not the burden, but the '
blase.” “Do, dear. Well, we're going. Mad- | only 18. We'll soon be twins. “4&nd why uldn’t he tell me so? Hoe | sowatehlog matches on the sky * kilis the horse. I




